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Enter a Ser punts-. 

Sirrah, lead thefc Gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 

Thcfe are their Tutors, bid them vfe them wcl^ 

We willgo walkc a litlein the On. hard, 

And then to dinner : you are paffing * xclcome, ^ 

And fo I pray you all to thinke your fc . res. 

Pet. Signior Baptifia, my bufinefle asketk haltej, 
And cucry day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 
left folie heire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which I haue bettered rather then decreall. 

Then tell me, If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowrie (hall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After ray death, the one halfeof my Lands., 
And in pollelsion twenticthoufand Crowncs. 

Pet : And for that do wrie, He allure her of 
Her widdow-liood, be it that flic furuiue roc 
In all my Lands and Ltafcs whatfocuer. 

Let fpecialtiei be therefore drawne betweenc vs,. 

That coucnantsmay be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain'd,. 
That is her louc: for that is allin all. 

Pet. Why that is nothing: for I tell you father, 

I am as pcrcuptorie as (lie proud minded: 

And where two nging fires me etc together. 

T hey do confume the thing that f eedes their furie .. 
Though litle fire growes great with litle windc, 

Yer extreme gufts will blow out fire and all : 

. So I to her, and fo Ihe yceldsto me, 

For I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well maid thou woo, and happie be thy fpecd ° r 
But be thou arm’d'for fome vnhappie words. 

'pet. I to the proofe, as Mountair.es arc for windes, 
That lhakes not, thougivtbey blow perpetually 

Enter Horteafio with bis head broke. 

Bap. How now my friend vvhy dofi thou looke fo pals ?■ 
Bo£. Forfsare I promife you, it I lookepale. 
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Bap. What will my daughter proue a good Mufitian ? 
Hor. I thinke (he’1 proue afouldier, 

Iron may hold with her, but heuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thomcanft not breake her to the Lute? 
hor. Why no for Ihe hath bro ke the Lute to me : 

1 did but tell her (he miltooke her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with a moift impatient diuclliOi fpiric) 

Frets call you thefe l (quoth lhe( lie fume with them r 
And with that word Ihe ftroke me on the head, 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there I Hood amazed for a while. 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (lie did call me Rafcali, Fidlcr, 

And twangling Iacke, withtwentiefuch vildetcarmcs, 

As had fhe ftudied to mifufeme fo* 

Pet Now by. the world, it is a luftie Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did. 

Oh how i long to haue foine chat with her* 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difeomffeed.. 
Proceed in Praftifc with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to learne, and thankctull for good turnes :■ 
Signior Petrucbio y will you go with vs, 

Or lhall I fend my daughter Kate to you. . 

„ w . Exit. (JWaxetP c truck to 

Pet. I pray you da. 11c attend her hcerc. 

And woo her with fome fpiric when Ihccoracs, 
Saychatlhcraile, why then 11c tell her plaine. 

She lings as 1 we etly as a Nightinghalc : 

Say that Hiefrowne^kfayihe lbokcs as clcarc 
A s Morning Rofes newly walht with dew : 

Say flic | bemute, and will no.fpeakc a word, 

Then Tic commendher volubility 

^vtccrcth piercing eloquence : 
if ihcdo b'd mepacke He g i Uc herthankes. 
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